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TALES OF MY LANDLORD..




Ahora bien, dizo el Cura, iracdme, senor huisped, aquesos
. libros, que los quicro ver. Que me place, respondis el, y en-
trando, en su aposento, sach dél una maletilla vicja cerrada
con una cadenilla, y abriéndola, halls en ella tres libros grandes
y unos papeles de muy buena letra escritos de mano~DON
QUIXOTE, Parte L. Capitulo 8% ' ’

It is mighty well, said the priest; pray, landlord, bring me
those books, for I have a mind to see them. With all my
heart, answered the host; and, going to his chamber, he
brought out a little old cloke-bag, with a padlock and chain to
it, and opening it, he took out three large volumes, and some
manuscript papers written in & fing character~~JARvis's
Translation.
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TALE IL

OLD MORTALITY.

CHAPTER L
Preliminary.

Why seeks he thh. unwearied toﬂ
Thmughdeazhsdxmwalksmurgebuway.

Reclaim his Jong-asserted spoil; -
And lead oblivion into day ? . .
LANGHORNE.

« Mosr readers,” says the Manuscript of
Mr Pattieson, “ must have witnessed with
delight the joyous burst ‘which attends
the dismissing of a village-school on a fine
summer evening. The buoyant spirit of
childhood, repressed  with so much diffi-
culty duting the tedious hours of disci
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pline, may then be seen to explode, as it
were, in shout, and song, and frolic, as
the little urchins join in groups on their
play-ground, and arrange their matches of
- sport for the evening. But-there is one .
_ individual who partakes of the relief-af-
forded by the moment of dismission, whose
feelings are not so obvious to the eye of
the spectator, or so apt to reccive his sym-
- pathy. I meaa the téacher himself, who,
stunned with the hum, and suffocated with
the closeness of his schoel-room, has spent
‘the whole day (himself against a host) in
controuling petulance, exciting indiffe-
rence to action, striving to enlighten stu-
pidity, and labouring to soften obstinacy ;
and whose very powers of intellect have
been confounded by hearing the same dull
lesson repeated a hundred times by rote,
and only varied by the various blunders of
. the reciters. Even the flowers of classic
genius; with which his solitary fancy is
wmost gratified, bave been rendered de-
. graded, in his imagination, by their con-
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niection with tears, with errors, ahd with
punishment ; so that the Eclogues of Vir-
gil and Odes of Horace are each insepara.

bly allied in association. with the ‘sutlen . -

figure and monotonous recitation of some
blubbenng school-boy. If to these men-
tal distreises are added a delicate frame
of .body, and a mind ambitious of some
higher distinction than that of being the
tyrant of childhood, the reader may have
some slight conception of the relief which
a solitary walk, in the cool of a fine sum-
mer evening, affords to the head which
has ached, and the nerves which have
been shattered, for so many hours, in ply-
ing the irksome task of public imstruc-
tion. ,

“ To me these evening strolls have been
the happiest hours of an unbappy life;
. and if any gentle reader shall hereafter
find pleasure in perusing these lucubra-
tions, I am not unwilling he should know,
that the plan of them has been usually
traced in those moments, when relief from
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toil and clamour, combined with the quiet
scenery around mie, has disposed my mmd .
 to the task of composition. . .
‘“ My chief haunt in these. hours of
golden leisure, is the banks of the small
stream, which, winding .through a ‘lone
vale of green bracken,’ passes.in front of
the village school-house.of Gandercleuch.
For the first quarter.of a mile, perhaps, I
may be disturbed from my meditations, in
order to. return the scrape, or doffed bon-
net, of such- stragglers among my pupils
as fish for. trouts or minnows in the. little
_brook, or seek rushes and: wild-flowers
by its margin. But, beyond the space
I have mentioned, the juvenile anglers
do not, after sun-set, voluntarily extend
their excursions. The cause is, that far-
ther up the narrow valley, and in a recess
which seems scooped out of the side of
the steep heathy bank, there is.a deserted
burial-ground which the little cowards are
fearful of approaching in the twilight.
“To me,. however, the place has an inex-
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pressible charm. It has been long the fa-
vourite termination of my walks, and, if
my kind patron forgets not his promise,
will (and probably at no very distant day)
be my final resting-place after my mortal
pilgrimage.*

‘It is a spot which possesses all the so-
lemnity of feeling attached to a burial-
ground, without exciting those of a more
unpleasing description. Having been very
little used for many years, the few hil-
locks which rise above the level plain are
covered with the same short velvet turf.
The monuments, of which there are not
above seven or eight, are half sunk in the

# Note by Mr Jedidiah Cleishbotharm.—That I kept
my plight in this melancholy matter with my deceased
and lamented friend, appeareth from a handsome head-
stone, erected at my proper charges in this spot, bear-
ing the name and calling of Peter Pattieson, with the
date of his nativity and sepulture, with a testimony of
his merits,. attested by myself,. as his superior and pa-
trone—J..C.
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ground and overgrown with moss. No

newly-erected tomb disturbs the sober se- -

renity of our reflections by reminding us
. of recent calamity, and no rank-springing
grass forces upon our imagination the re-
collection, that it owes its dark luxuriance
“to the foul and festering remnants of
mortality which ferment beneath. - The
daisy which sprinkles the sod, and the

hare-bell which hangs over it, derive their

pure nourishment from the dew of Hea-
ven, and their growth impresses us with
no degrading or disgusting recollections.
Death has indeed been here, and its traces
are before us ; but they are softened and
deprived of their horror by our distance
from the period when they have been first
‘impressed. - Those who sleep beneath are
only connected with us by the reflection
that they have once been what we now
are, and that, as their reliques are now
identified with their mother earth, ours
shall, at some future period, undergo the
same transformation,
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“Yet, glthough the moss has been col-
lected on the most modern of these hum«
bie tombs during four generations of man.
kind, the memory of some of those who
sleep beneath them is still held in reve-
rend remembrance. It is true, that, upon
the largest, and, to an entiquary, the most
interesting monument of the group, which
bears the effigies of & doughty knight iu
his hood of mail, with his shield hanging
on his breast, the anmorial bearings ‘are
defaced by tinve, and a few worn-out letters
may be read at the pleisure of the decys
pherer, Dns. Johan - -~ de Hamel, - - -or
Johan -~ - de Lamel--+ And it is also true,
that ef another tomb richly sculptured with
an ofnamented cross, mitre, and pastoral
staff, tradition only can aver, that a certain.
nameless Bishop lies interred there. But,
upon other two stones which lie beside,
may still be read in rude prose, and ruder -
thyme, the history of those who lie bencath

‘them, They belong, we are assured by
A2
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the epitaph, to- the. class of persecuted
Presbyterians who afforded a melancholy
subject for history in-the times of Charles
" I and his successor.* In returning from
the battle of Pentland Hills, a party of
the insurgents had been attacked in this
glen by a small detachment of the King’s
" troops, and three or four either killed in
the skirmish, or shot after being made
prisoners, as rebels taken with arms in
their hands. The peasantry continue to
attach to the toinbs of those. victims of
prelacy an honour which they do not ren-
der to more splendid mausoleums ; and,
when they point them out to their sons,
" and narrate the fate of the sufferers, usual-
ly conclude, -by exhorting them to be
ready, should times call for it, to resist tp

.
~

* # James, Seventh King-of Scotland of that name,
and Second accordipg ta the numeration of the Kings .
of England.«—J. Ca_
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the death in the cause of civil and religi-
ous liberty, like their brave forefathers.

‘¢ Although I am far from venerating the
peeuliar tenets asserted by those who call’
themselves the followers of those men,.and
whose intolerance and narrow-minded bi-
gotry are at least as conspicuous as their
devotional zeal, yet it is without.depreci-
ating the. memory of those sufferers, many
of whom united the independent senti-
ments of a. Hampden with the suffering
zeal of an Hooper or Latimer. On the.
other hand it would be unjust to forget,
that many even of those who had been
most active in crushing what they cons
ceived the rebellious and seditious spirit
of theose unhappy wanderers, displayed,
when called upon themselves to suffer for
their political and religious opinions, the
same daring and devoted zeal, tinctured;
in their case, with chivalrous loyalty, as in
the former with republican. enthusiasm.
It has often been remarked of the Scottish
character, that the stubbornness with.

4.
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which it is moulded shews most to advan.
tage in adversity, when it seems akin to
the native sycamore of their hills, which
scorns to be biassed in its mode of growth
even by the influence of the prevailing
wind, but, shooting its branches with
equal -boldness in every direction, shews
no weather-side to the storm, and may be
broken, but can never be bended. It must
be understood that I speak of my country-
men &s they fall under my own observa-
tion. When in foreign countries, I have
been informed that they are more docile.
But it is time to return from this digres-
sion.

* One summer evening, as in a stroll,
such as I have described, I approached this
deserted mansion. of the dead, I was some-
what surprised to hear sounds distinct from
those which usually sooth its solitude, the

gentle chiding, namely, of the brook, and

the sighing of the wind in the boughs of

three gigantic ash trees, which mark the
cemetery. The clink of a hammer was,
11 -
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upon this occasion, distinctly heard, and
I entertained some alarm that a march-
dike, long meditated by the two proprie-
tors whose estates' were divided by my
-favourite brook, was about to be drawn
up the glen, in order to substitute its rec-
tilinear deformity for the graceful wind-
ing of the natural boundary.* As I ap.
proached I was agreeably undeceived. An
old man was seated upon the monument of -
the slaughtered presbyterians, and busily
employed in deepening, with his chisel, the

* I deem it fitting that the reader should be apprised,
that this limitary boundary between the conterminous
heritable property of his honour the Laird of Ganders-
cleuch, and his honour the Laird -of Gusedub, was to
bave been in fashioh an agger, or rather murus of unce-
mented granite, called, by the vulgar, a dry-stane-dike,
surmounted, or coped, cespite viridi, i. e. with a sod«
turf. Truly their honours fell into discord concerning
two roods of marshy ground, near the cove chfled the

_Bedral’s Beild ; and the controverey, baving same years
by-gone been removed from before the judges of the .
land, (with whom it abode long,) even unto the Great
City of London and the Assembly of the Nobles there-
in, is, us I may say, adkuc in pendente.sy. C.
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letters of the inscription, which, anneun-
cing, in scriptural language, the promised
blessings of futurity to be the lot of the
slain, anathematized the murderers with
corresponding violence. A blue bonnet
of unusual dimensions covered the grey
hairs of the pious workman. His dress
was a. large old-fashioned coat, of the
coarse- cloth called hoddin-grey, usually
‘worn by the elder peasants, with waistcoat
and breeches.of the same ;. and the whole
suit, though still.in decent repair,.had obe
viously seen a train of long service. Strong
clouted shoes, studded with hob-nails, and
‘gramoches, or leggins, made of thick black
.cloth, completed his equipment. Beside
him, fed among the graves, a poney, the
companion of his journey; whose extreme
whiteness, as well as its projecting bones
.and hollow eyes, indicated its antiquity.
Jt was harnessed in the most simple man-
per, with a pair of branks, and hair tether,
or halter, and a sunk, or cushion of straw,
instead of bridle and saddle. A canvas
‘pouch bung around the neck of the ani-
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mal, for the purpose, probably, of contain-
ing the rider’s tools, and any thing else he
might bave occdsion to carry with him.
Although I had never seen the old man.be-
fore, yet, from the singularity of his em-
‘ployment, and the style of his equipage, I
had no difficulty in recognizing a religious
itinerant whom I had often heard talked
of; and who was known in various parts of
‘Scotland by the title of Old Mortality.
. . * Where this man was born, or what was
his real name, I have never been able to
learn, nor are the motives which made him
desert his home, and adopt the erratic mode
of life which he pursued, known to me ex»
. cept very generally. According.to the be- -
lief of most people,” he was a. native of
either the county of Dumfries or Gallo-
‘way;-and lineally descended from some of
those champions of the Covenant whose
deeds "and sufferings were his favourite
.theme.. He is said to have held, at one pe-
-siod :of his life, a small moorland farm;
-but,:whether from pecuniary losses,’ or do-
mestic misfortune, he had long renounced
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that and every other gainful calling. Tn

the language of Scripture, he left his

house, his home, and his kindred, and wans

dered about until the day of his death, a

period, it is said, of nearly thirty years.

“ During this long pilgrimage, the pious
enthusiast regulated his circuit so as annu-
ally to visit the graves of the unfortunate
Covenanters who suffered by the sword, or
by the executioner, during the reigns, of

“the two last ‘monarchs of the.Stuart line.
These are most numerous in the western
districts of Ayr, Galloway, and Dumfries ;
but they are also to be found in other
parts of Scotland, wherever the fugitives
had fought, or fallen,  or suffered by mili~
‘tary or civil execution. Their tombs are

often apart from all buman babitation, in’

the remote moors and wilds to which the
wanderers had fled for concealment. But
wherever they existed, Old Mortality was
sure to visit them when his annual round
brought them within his reach. In the
most lonely recesses of the mountains, the
moor-fowl shooter has been often surpri-
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sed to ﬁnd him busied in cleaning:the moss
from the grey stones, renewing with his
chisel the haif<defaced inscriptions, and
repairing the emblems of death with-which
these simple monuments are usually adorn-
ed. Motives of the most sincere, though
fanciful devotion, induced the old man to
dedicate so many years of existence to
perform this tribute to the memory of the
deceased warriors-of the church. He con-
sidered himself as fulfilling a sacred duty,
while renewing to the eyes of posterity the
decaying emblems of the zeal and suffer-
ings of their forefathers, and thereby trim-
wing, as it were, the beacon-light which
was to warn future generations to defend
their religion ever unto blood. ,

. “In all his wanderings, the old pilgrim
never seemed to need, or was known to
accept, pecuniary assistance. It is true
his wants were very few, for wherever he
went, he found ready quarters in the house -
of some Cameronian of his ewn sect, or of
some other religious person. The hospita-
lity which was reverentially paid to him he
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always acknowledged, by 'répairi-n'g‘ éhe
gravestones (if there existed any) belong+

ing to the family or ancestors of his host.
As the wanderer was usually to be seen
bent on this pious task within the pres
cincts of some country church-yard; or ree
clined on thesolitary tombstone among the
heath, disturbing the plover and the black-
cock with the clink of his chisel and mal-
let, with bis.old white poney grazing by his
side, he acquired, from his converse among
the dead, the popular appellation of Old
Mortality. .

‘“ The character of such-a man eould have
in it little connection even with innocent
gaiety.” Yet, among those of his own re-
ligious persuasion,. he is reported to have
been chearful. The descendants of: perse-
cutors, or those whom he supposed guilty
of entertaining similar tenets, and the
scoffers. at religion by whom he was some-
times assailed, he usually termed the
generation of vipers. ,Conversing with
others, he was grave and sententious, not
without a.cast of severity.. But he.is said
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never to havé been observed to give way
to violent passion,. excepting upon one oc-
casion, when a mischievous truant-boy de-
faced with a stone the nose of a cherub’s
face which the old man was engaged in re*
touching. I am in general a sparer of the
rod, notwithstanding the maxim of Solo-
mon, for which school-boys have little '
reason_to thank his memory ; but on this

occasion I deemed it proper to-shew that .
I did not hate the child. But I must re-

turn to the circumstances attending my

first interview with this interesting enthu-

siast. .

.. “In accosting Qld Mortality, I did not

fail to pay respect to his years and his

principles, beginning my address.by a re-

spectful apology for interrupting his la-

bours. The old man iniermitted the ope-

ration of thechisel, took off his spectacles -
and wiped them, then-replacing them on his

nose, acknowledged my courtesy by a-suit-

able return. Encouraged by his affability,

I intruded upon him some guestions con-

cerning the sufferers upon whose monu-
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ment he was now employed.” To talk of
the exploits of the Covenanters was the
delight, as to repair their monuments was
the business, of his life. He was profuse
in the communication of all the minute in~
formation which he had collected concern-
ing them, their wars, and their wander-

ings. One would almost have supposed

he must have been their contemporary,
- and have actually beheld the passages
which he related, so much had he identi-
fied his feelings and opinions with theirs,
and so much had his narratives the cn-cum.
stantiality of an eye-witness.

. “¢*We, he said, in a tone of exultation,
‘are the only true whigs. Carnal men
have assumed that triumphant appellation,
following him whose kingdom is of this
world. Which of them would sit six hours
on a wet hill side to hear a godly sermon ?
I trow an hour ot wad staw them. They
‘are ne‘er a hair better than them that
shame na to tak upon themsels the perse-
cuting name of blude-thirsty tories. Self<

seekers all of them, strivers after wealth,-
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power, and worldly ambition, and forget-
ters alike of what has been dree'd and done
by the mighty men who stood in the gap
in the great day of wrath. .Nae wonder
they dread: the accomplishment of what
was spoken by the mouth of the worthy
Mr Peden, (that precious .servant of the
Lord, none of whose words fell to the
ground) that the French mouzies+ sall rise
as fast in the glens of Ayr, and the Kenns
of Galloway, as ever the Highlandmen
did in 1677. And now they are gfipping
to the bow and to the spear, when they
suld be mourning for a sinfu’ land hnd &
broken covenant.” .

“ Soothing the old man by lettmg hls pe-
culiar opinions pass without contradiction,
and anxious to prolong conversation with
so singular a character, I 'prevailed upon
him to accept that hospitality which ‘Mr.
Cleishbotham is always willing to extend

# Probably monsieurs. it would seem this was spokén
during the apprehensions of invasion fmm Franoe.—
Pubh:har: .
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to those who need it. In our way to-the
schoolmaster’s house, we called at the
Wallace Inn, where I was pretty certain I
should find my. patron about that hour of
the evening. After a courteous inter-
change of civilities, Old Mortality was,
with difficulty, prevailed upon to join his
host in a single glass of liquor, and that on
_ condition that he should be permitted to
name the pledge, which he prefaced with
a grace of about five minutes, and then,
with bonnet doffed and . eyes uplifted,
drank to the memory of those heroes of
the Kirk who had first uplifted her banner
upon the mountains. As no persuasion
.could prevail on him to extend his convi-
viality to a second cpp, my patron accom.
panied him home, and accommodated him
in the prophet’s chamber, as it is his plea-
sure to call the closet which holds a spare
bed, and which is frequently a place of re-
treat for the poor traveller.*

* He might have added, and for the rich also, since,
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““The next day I took leave of Old Mor-
tality, who seemed affected by the unusual
attention with which I had cultivated his
acquaintance and listened to his conver-
sation. After he had mounted, not with-
out’ difficulty, the old white poney, he
took me by the hand and said, ¢ The bless-
ing of our Master be with you, young
man. My hours are like the ears of the
latter harvest, and your days are yet in the
spring ;.and yet you may be gathered into
the garner of mortality before me, for the
sickle of death cuts down the green as oft
as the ripe, and there is a coleur in your

I laud my stars, the great of the earth have also taken

harbourage in my poor domicile. And, during the ser-

vice of my hand-maiden, Dorothy, who was buxom and

comely of aspect, his Honour the Laird of Smackawa,

in his peregrinations to and from the metropolis, was

wont to prefer my prophet’s chamber even to the sand-

ed chamber of dais in the Wallace Inn, and to bestow

a mitchkin, as he wopgld jocosely say, to obtain the,
freedom of the house, but in-reality to assure himself of
my company duripg the evening—J. C.
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cheek, that, like the bud of the rose, ser-
veth oft' to hide the worm of corruption.
Wherefore labour as one who knoweth
not when his master calleth, And if it be
my lot to return to this village after ye
are gane hame to your-ain place, these
auld witheted hands will frame a stane of
memorial, that your name may not pensh
from among the people.’

“I thanked Old Mortality for his kmd
intentions in my behalf, and heaved a
sigh, not, I think, of regret so much as of
resignation, to think of the chance that I
might soon require his good:offices. Bat
though, in all human probability, he did
not err in supposing, that my span of life
may be ahridged in.youth, he bad over-
estimated the period of his own pilgrim.
age on earth. It is now some years since
he has been missed in all his usual haunts;
while moss, lichen, and deer-hair, are fast
covering those stones to cleanse which had
been the business of his life, About the
beginning of this century he closed his
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mortal toils, being found on the highway
near Lockerby, in Dumfries-shire, exhaust-
ed and just expiring. The old white poney,
the companion of all his wanderings, was
standing by the side of his dying master.
There was found about his- person a sum
of money sufficient for his.degent inter.
ment, which serves to shew that his death
was in no ways hastesind by violence or
by want. The common psople still re.
gard his memory with great respect; and
many ase of .opinion, that the stones
which he repaired will not again require
the assistance ‘of the chisel. They even
assert, that on the tombs where the, mane
ner of the martyrs’ murder is recorded,
their names have remained indelibly legi-
ble since the ddath of Old Mortality, while-
those of the persecutors; sculptured on the
same monuments, have been entirely de~
faced. It is bardly necessary to say that
this is a fond imagination, and that, since
the time of- the pious pilgrim, the monti-
VOL. If.. B. a ;
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ments which- were the objects of his care
are hastening, like all earthly memorials,
.into ruin or decay. :

“ My readers will of course understand,
that, in embodymg into one compressed -
narrative many of the anecdotes which I
had the advantage of deriving from Old
Mortality, I have been far from adopting
either his style, his opinions, or even his
facts, so far as they appear to have been
distorted by party prejudice. I have en-
deavoured to correct or verify them from
the most aythentic. sources of tradition,
aﬂ‘orded by the representatwes of either
party.-

- 4%On tbe part of the presbytenans, Ihave
consulted such moorland farmers from the
western districts, as, by the kindness of
their landlords, or otherwise, have been
able, during the late general change.of
property, to retain possession. of the
grazings on which their grandsires fed
_their flocks and herds. I must own, that,
of late days, I have found this a. limited
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yource of information. I have, therefore,
called in the supplementary aid of those
modest itinerants, whom the scrupulous
civility of our ancestors denominated tra-
velling-merchants, and whom, of late, ac-
commodating: ourselves in this as in more
material particulars to the feelings and
sentiments of our more wealthy neigh-
bours, we have learned to call packmen,
or pedlars. To country weavers travelling
in hopes to get rid of their winter web,
but more especially to tailors, who; from
their sedentary profession, and the neces-
sity, in our country, of exercising it by
temporary residence in the families by
whom they are employed, may be consi-
dered as possessing a complete register of
rural traditions, I have been indebted for
many illustrations of the narratives of Old
Mortality, much in the taste and spirit of
the original.

¢ I had more dnﬁiculty in ﬁndmgmate- .
rials for correcting the tone of partiality
which evidently pervaded these stars of

\
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traditional learning, in order that I might
be enabled to present an unbiassed picture
of the manners of that unhappy period,
and, at the same time, to do justice to the
" merits of both parties. But I have been
enabled to qualify the amarratives of Old
‘Mortality and his Cameronian friends, by
the reports of more than one descendant
of ancient and honourable families, who,
‘themselves decayed into the humble vale
of life, yet look proudly back on the pe~
riod when their ancestors fought and fell
in behalf of the exiled house of Stuart. I
may even boast right reverend authority
on the same score; for more than one non-
juriwg bishop, whose authority and in-
come was upon as apostolical a scale as the
greatest abominator of Episcopacy could
well desire, have deigned, while partaking
of the humble cheer of the Wallace Inn,
to furnish me with information corrective
- of the facts which I learned from others.
There is also here and there a laird or
two, who, though they shrug their should.
5
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ers, profess no great shame in their fa-

thers baving served in. the persecuting

squadrons of Earlshall and Claverhouse.

From the gamekeepers of these gentle-

men, an office the most apt of any other"
to become hereditary in such families, I

hdve also contrived to collect much valua-
ble information.

¢ Upon the whole, I can hardly fear,

that, at this time, in describing the opera-

tion which their opposite principles produ-

ced upon the good and bad men of both par-

ties, I can be suspected of meaning insult

or injustice to.either. If recollection of
former injuries, extra-loyalty, and con-

tempt and hatred of their adversaries, pro-

duced rigour and tyranny in the one

party, it will hardly be denied, on the

other hand, that, if the zeal for God’s house

did not eat up the conventiclers, it de-

voured, at least, to imitate the phrase of
Dryden, no small portion of their loyalty,

sober sense, and good breeding. We may

safely hope, that the souls of the brave
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and sincere on either side have long look-
ed down with surprise and pity upon the
ill~appreciated motives which caused their
Juutual hatred and hostility while in this
valley of darkness, blood, and tears. Peace
to their memory ! Let us think of them
as the heroine of our only Scottish tragedy
entreats her lord to think of her departed
sire, '
u O, rake not up the ashes of our fathers !

Implacable resentment was their crime,
And grievous has the expiation been.”
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CHAPTER II.

Summon an hundred horse by break of day
To wait our pleasure a§ the castle gates.
.- Douglas,

UxnpER the reign -of the last Stuarts,
there was an anxious wish on the part of
government to counteract, by every means
in their power, the strict or puritanical

. spirit which had been the chief charac.

teristic of the republican government, and
to revive those feudal institutions which
united the vassal to the liege-lord, and.
both to the crown. Frequent musters and
assemblies of the people, both for military
exercise and for sports and pastimes, were
appointed by authority. The interference,

in the latter case; was impolitic, to say the

least ; for, as usual upon such occasions, the
consciences which were at first only scru-
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. pulous, became confirmed in their dpinioh
- instead of giving way to the terrors of au-
. thority ; and the youth of both sexes, to

whom the pipe and taber in England, or the
bagpipe in Scatland, would have been in
themselves an irresistible temptation, were
enabled to set them at defiance, from the
proud consciousness that they were, at the
same time, resisting an act of council. To

compel men to dance and be merry by-au- -

thority has rarely succeeded, even on board,
of slave-ships, where it was formerly some-
times attempted by way of inducing the,
wretched captives to agitate their limbs,
and restore the circulation, during the few:

. minutes they were permitted to enjoy. the;

fresh air upon deck. The rigour of the
strict Calvinists increased in proportion’
to the wishes of the government that it
should be relaxed. A Judaical ohservance
of the Sabbath—a supercilious ¢condemna-
tion of all manly pastimes and harmless:

recreations, as well as of the profane cuse’

tom of promiscuous dancing, that is, of
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men and women dancing togcther in the
same party, (for I believe they admitted
that the exercise might be inoffensive if
practised by the parties separately)—dis-
tinguished those who professed a.more
than ordinary share of sanclity. They
discouraged, as far as lay in their power,
even the ancient wappen-schaws, as they
were called, when the feudal array of the
county was called out, and each crown
vassal was required to appear with such
muster of men and armour as he was
bound to make by his fief, and that under
high statutory penalties. The Covenanters
were the more jealous of these assem-
blies, as the lord-lieutenants and sheriffs
snder whom they were licld had instruc.
tions frem the government to spare no.
pains which might render them agreeable
to the young men who were thus sume
moned together, upon whoin the military
exercise of the morning, and the sports
which u‘sually closed the evening, might
B2
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‘naturally be supposed to have a seductive
effect. '

The preachers and proselytes of the.

more rigid presbyterians laboured, - there-
fore, by caution, remonstrance, and autho-
rity, to diminish the attendance upon these
summonses, conscious that in doing so, they
lessened not only the apparent, but the ac~
tual strength of the government, by ime
peding the extension of that esprit de carps
which soon unites young men who are in
the habit of meeting together for manly
sport, or military exercise. They, therefore,
~ exerted themselves earnestly to-prevent
attendance upon these occasions by those
-who could find any possible excuse for ab-
sence, and were especially severe upon
such of their hearers as mere curiosity led
to be spectators, or love of exercise to be
partakers, of thearray and the sports which
took place. Such of the gentry as ac-
ceded to these dectrines were not always,
however, in a situation to be ruleg by them:
The commands’ of the law were impera-~
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tive; and the privy council, who admini-
stered the executive power in Scotland,
‘were severe in enforcing the statutory pe-
nalties against the crown vassals who did
not appear at the periodical wappen-schaw:.
‘Thelandholders were compelled, therefore,
to send their sons, tenants, and vassals to
the rendezvous, to the number of harses,
men, and spears, at which they were rated;
and it frequently happened, that, notwith.
standing the strict.charge of their elders
to return as soon as the formal inspection
was over, ‘the young men-at-arms were
unable to. resist the temptation of sharing
in the sports which succeeded the muster,
or to avoid listening to the prayers read
in the churches on tl_xenc»occasions, and
thus, in the opinien of their repining pa..
rents, meddling with the accursed thing
which is an-abomination in the sight of the
Lord.

The sheriff of the cotmtyof Lanark was
holding ghe wappen-schaw.of a wild dis. -
tnct, called the Upper Ward:of Clydes-»
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dale, bn a haugh, or levél phin, near to a
royal botough, the name of which'is no
way essential to my story, upon the morn-
ing of the Sth of May, 16’19, when our nar-
rative commences. When the'musters had
been made, and duly reported, the young
men, as was usual, were to mix in various
“sports, of which the chief was to shoot as
the popinjay, an aucient game formerly
practised with archery, and then with fire.
arms, This was the figure of a bird, decked
with party.coloured feathers, so as to re-
semble a popinjay, or parrot. It ‘'was sus.
pended to a.pole, and served for a mark, at
which the competitors discharged their
fusees and carabines in rotation, at the dis-
tance of sixty or seventy paces. He whose
ball brought down the mark, held the
Proud title of Captain of the Popinjay for
the remainder of the day, and was usually
escorted in triumph to the most reputable
change-house in the neighbourhood, where
the evening was closed with conviviality,
~ conducted under his guspices. '
It will, of course, be supposed that the.
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ladies of the country assembled to witriess
this gallant atrife, those excepted who
held the stricter tenets of puritanism, and
would therefore have deemed it criminal
to afford countenance to the profane gam-
bols of: the malignants, Landaus, batou-
ches, or tilburies, there were none in these
simple days. The lord-lieutenant of the
county (a personage of ducal rank) alone
pretended to the magnificence of a wheel-
carriage, 8 thingg covered with tarnished.
gilding' and sculpture, in shape like the
vaigar picture of Noah’s ark, dragged by
eight loag-tailed Flanders mares, bearing
ecight insides and six eutsidess The insides.
were their graces in person, two maids of
hemour, two .children, a chaplain, stuffed
into a sort of lateral recess, formed by a
projection at the door of the vehicle, and
called, from its appearance, the boot, and -
an eguery to his Grace ensconced in the
corresponding convenience on the oppo-
site side. A coachman, and three postil-
lions, who wore short swords, and tie-wigs
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~

with three tails, had blunderbusses slung
behind them, and pistols at their saddle.
bow, conducted the equipage. . On ‘the
foot-board, behind this moving: mansion-
house, stood, or rather hung, in triple file,
six lacquies, in rich liveries, armed:up.to
the teeth. The rest of the gentry, men
and women, old and young, were upon
horseback, followed by their servants ; but
the company, for the reasons already as-
signed, was rather select than numereus.
. Near to the enormous leathern vehicle
which we have attempted to describe,
vindicating her title to precedence over
the untitled gentry of the.country, might
be seen the sober palfrey of Lady Mars
garet ‘Bellenden, bearing:the erect and
primitive form of Lady Margaret hesself,
decked in those widow’s weeds which the
good lady had never laid aside sincé the
execution of her husband for his adhe-
rence to Montrose.

Her grand-daughter, and only eartbly
care, the fair-haired Edith, who was gene-.
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tally allowed to be the prettiest lass in the
Upper Ward, appeared beside her aged re-
lative like Spring placed close to Winter.
Her black Spanish jennet, which she mas -
naged with great grace, her gay riding-
dress, and laced side-saddle, had been anxi-
ously prepared to set her forth to the best
advantage. But the clustering profusion
of ringlets, which, escaping from undes
her cap, were only confined by a green
ribband from wantoning over her shoul-
ders; her cast of features, soft and femi-
nine, yet not without a certain expression
of playful archness, which redeemed their
sweetness from the charge of insipidity,
sometimes brought against blondes and
blue-eyed beauties,—these attracted more
admiration from the western youth than
either the splendour of her equipments or
the figure of her palfrey. ,

The attendance of these dlstmgulshed
ladies was rather inferior to their birth and
fashion in these times, as it consisted only
of two servants on horseback. The truth
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was, that the good old lady had been obli
ged to make all her domes;ic; servants turn
out to complete the quota which her ba-
rony ought to furnish for the muster, and
in which she would not for the universe-
have been found deficient. The old stew-
ard, who, in steel cap ard jack-boots, led
forth her array, had, as he said, sweated
blood and water in his efforts to overcome
the scruples and evasions of the moorland
farmers who ought to have furnished men,’
horse, and harness on these occasions. At
last, their dispute came near to an open de~
elaration of hostilities, the incensed epis--
copalian bestowing on the recusants the
whole thunders of the commination, and
receiving from them, in return, the denun-
ciations of a Calvinistic excommunication.
What was to be done? To punish the re-
fractory tenants would have been easy
enough, The privy council would readily
have imposed fines, and sent a troop of
horse to collect them. But this would



OLD. MORTALITY, - 41

have -been calling in the huntsman and:
hounds into the garden to kill the bare.

“For,” said Harrison to himself, * the
carles have little eneugh gear at ony rate,
and if I call in the réd-coats to take away
what little they have, how is my worship-
ful lady to 'get her rents’ paid at Candle-
mas, which.is but a difficult-matter to bring
round even in the best of times ?’

So he armed the fowler, and falconer,
the footman, and the ploughman, at the
‘home farm, with an old drunken cavalier-
ing butler, who had -served with the late
Sir Richard under Montrose, and stunned
. the family nightly with his exploits at Kil-
‘syth and Tippermoor, and who was the only
man in the party that had the smallest zeal
for the work in hand. In this manner,
and by recruiting one or.two latitudinari-
an poachers and black fishers, Mr Harrison

completed the quota of men which fell to -

the share of Lady Margaret Bellenden, as
life-rentrix of the barony of Tillietudlem
and others. ‘But when the steward, on, the
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‘morning of the eventful day, had muster-
ed his troupe doree before the iron grate
of the tower, the ‘mother- of Cuddie the
ploughmman appeared, loaded with the jack-
boots, buff coat, and other accoutrements
which had been issued forth for.the ser
" vice of the day, and laid them before the
steward ;  demurely. assaring  him, that
whether it were the cholic, or a qualm of
conscience, she couldna take upon her to
decide, but sure it was, Cuddie bad been
in sair straits a’ night, and she couldna say
he was muckle better this morning. The
finger of Heaven, she said, was in it, a5d
her bairn should gang on nae sic errands,
Pains, penalties, and threats of dismission
were denounced in vain; the mother was
obstinate, and Cuddie, who underwent a
domiciliary visitation for the purpose of
verifying his state of body, could, or would,
answer. only by deep groans. Mause,
who had been an ancient domestic in the
‘family, was a sort of favourite with La-
dy Margaret, and presumed accordingly.
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Lady Margiret had herself set forth, and
her authority could not be appealed to.
In this dilemma, -the good genius of the
old butler suggested an experiment. '

- ¢ He had-seen miony a-braw catlant, far
less than Goose Gibbie, fight brawly under
Montrose. What for no take Goose Gibe:
bie P” ’ . ‘ BN

. This ‘was a half-witted lad, of vesy
small stature, who had a kind of charge of
‘the poultry under the old hen-wife;. for
in a Scottish family of that day there was
a wonderful substitution of labour, This
urchin being sentfor from the stubble-field,
was hastily muffled in the buff coat, and
girded rather to. than with the sword of a
full.grown man, his little legs plunged in-
to jack-boots, and a steel eap put upon his
head, which seemed, from its size, as if
they were going to extinguish him. Thus
accoutred, he was hoisted, at his own ear-
. - nest request, upon the tamest horse of the
party ; and prompted and supported by
old Gudyill the butler, as his front file, he
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passed muster tolerably enough ; thie she-
uff not caring to examine too closely the
recruits of so well-affected a person as
Lady Margaret Bellenden. _
- To the above.cause it was owing that -
the personal retinue of Lady Margaret, on
this eventful day, amounted only to two

lacqueys, with which diminished train she
. would, upoh any other occasion, have been

much ashamed . to appear in public. But,
for the cause of royalty, she was ready.at
any time to have made the most unreser-.
ved.personal sacrifices. She had lost her.
husband and two promising sons.in the ci-
vil wars of that amhappy period ; but she
had received her reward, for, upon his
route through the west of Scotland to.
meet Cromwell in the unfortunate field of
Worcester, Charles.the Second had actu-.
ally breakfasted in the Tower of Tillietud.
lem, an incident which formed, from that
moment, an important era in the life of
Lady Margaret, who seldom afterwards
partook of that meal, either at home or




OLD MORTPALITY, 43

abroad, without detailing the whole cir
cumstances of the royal visit, not forget-
ting the salutation which his majesty cone
ferred on each side of her face, though shé
semetimes omitted to notice that he bes
stowed the same favour on two buxom ser-
ving-wenches who appeared at her back;
elevated for the day into-the capac:ty of
waiting gentlewomen.

These instances of royal favour were de.
cisive ; and if Lady Margaret had not been
a confirmed royalist already, from sense of
high birth, influence of education, and has
tred to the opposite party, through whom
she had suffered such domestic calamity,
the having given a breakfast to majesty,
and received the royal saliite in return,
- were homours enough of themselves to
‘umite her exclusively to the fortunes of

the Stuarts. These were now, in all ap-
pearance, triumphant; but Lady Marga-
ret’s zeal had adhered to them through the
worst of times; and was ready to sustain
the same severities of fortune should their
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" scale once more kick the beam. At pre~
sent she enjoyed, in full extent, the mili-
tary display of the force which stood ready
to support the crown, and stifled, as well

a8 she eould, - the mortification she felt at

the unworthy desertion of her own retain.
ers. '

Many civilities passed between her la-
dyship and the representatives of sundry
" ancient layal families who were upon the

ground, by whom she was held in high re-
verence; and not a yeung man of rank

“passed by them in the course of the mus.
ter but he carried his body more erect in
the saddle, and threw his horse upon his -
haunches, to display his own hersemans
ship and the perfect bitting of his steed
to the bestradvantage in the eyes of Miss
Edith Bellenden. But the young cavaliers,
‘distinguished by bigh descent and un-
doubted loyalty, attracted no more atten-
tion from Edith than the laws of courtesy
peremptorily demand ; and she turned an
indifferent ear to.the compliments with

8




"OLD MORTALITY. 47

which she was addressed, most of which
were little the worse for the wear, though
borrowed for the nonce from the labori-
ous and long-winded romances of Calpre-
nede and Scuderi, the mirrors in which the -
youth of that age delighted to dress them-
selves, ere. Folly had thrown her ballast
overhoard, and cut down her vessels of
the first rate, such as the romances of Cy-
rus, Cleopatra; and others, into small craft, -
drawing as little water, or, to speak more
plainly,. consuming as little time as the
little eock-boat in which the gentle reader
has deigned to embark. It was, however,
the decrée of fate that Miss Bellenden
should:-mot continue to evince the same -
equanimity till the conclusion of the day.
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CHAPTER HI

_ Horseman and horse confessed the htter pa.ng,
And arms and warrior fell with heavy clang, :
"+ Plessures q‘ anc.

WHEN the military evolutions hd baen
gone through 'tolerably well, allowing for
the awkwardness of men and of horses, a:
loud shout announced that the competitors
were ahout to step forth for the game of
the popinjay already described. The mast,
or pole, having a yard extended across it, '
. from which the mark was displayed, was
raised amid the acclamations of the as.
sembly ; and even those who had eyed
the evolutions of the feudal militia with
a sort of malignant and sarcastic sneer,
from disinclination to the ‘royal cause
in which they were professedly embodied,
could not refrain from taking considerable
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interest in the strife which was now ap- °
proaching. They crowded towards the
goal, and criticized the appearance of
each competitor as, in succession, they ad- )
vanced, discharged their pieces at the
mark, and had their good or bad address
rewarded by the laughter or applause of
the spectators. But when a slender young
man, dressed with gredt simplicity, yet
not without -a.certain air of pretension to
elegance and gentility, approached the
station with his fusee in his hand, his
dark-green cloak thrown back over his
shoulder, his laced ruff and feathered cap,
indicating a superior rank to the vulgar,
there was a murmur of interest among the
spectators, whether altogether favourable
to the young adventurer, it was difficult
to discover. :

¢ Ewhow, - sirs, to see his father’s son
at the like o’ these fearless follies I” was
the ejaculation of the elder and more rigid
puritans; whose curiosity had so far over-
come their bigotry as to bring them to the

VOL. II, c
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play-ground. But the generality viewed
" the strife less morosely, and were con-
‘tented to wish saccess to the son of a de.
ceased presbyterian leader, without strict-
ly examining the pmpnety of his bemg a
competitor for the prize. -

" Their wishes were gratified. At the
first discharge of his piece the green ad-
venturer struck the popinjay, being the
first palpable hit of the day, though seve-
ral balls had passed very near the mark.
A loud shout of applause ensued. But the
success was not decisive, it beiug neoes.
sary that each who followed should have
his chance; and that those who succeeded
in hitting the mark should renew the
strife among themselves, till one display-
. &d a’decided superiority over the others.
Two only of those who followed in order
succeeded in hitting the popinjay. The
first was a young man of low rank, -hea-
vily built, and who kept his face muffled in
his grey cloak ; the second a gallaut young
cavalier, remarkable for a handsome exte-
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rior, sedulously decorated for the day. He
had been since the muster in close attend-
ance on Lady Margaretand Miss Bellenden,
and had left them with an air of indif-
ference, when Lady Margaret had asked
‘whether there was no young man of fami-
ly and loyal principles who would dispute
the prize with those two lads who had
been successful. In half a minute, young
Lord Evandale threw himself from his
horse, borrowed a gun from @2 servant,
and, as we have already noticed, hit the
-mark. Great was the interest.excited by
the renewal of the contest between the
three candidates who had been hitherto
successful. The state equipage of the
Duke was, with some difficulty, putin mo-
tion, and approached more near to the
scene of action. The riders, both miale
and female, turned their horses’ heads in
the same direetion, and all eyes were bent
upon the issue of the trial of skill.

It was the etiquette in the second con-
test that the competitors should takethei

’ - 10 ) . ‘



52 TALES OF MY LANDLORD,

tutn of firing after drawing lots. The
first fell upon the young plebeian, who, as

he took his stand, half uncloaked his rus-

tic countenance, and said to the gallant in
.green, “Ye see, Mr Henry, if it were ony

other day, I could hae wished to miss for
your sake; but Jenny Dennison is looking

.at us, sae I maun do my best.”

He took his aim, and his bullet whistled

past the mark so mearly, that the pen-
“dulous object at which it was directed was
seen to shiver. Still, however, he had not
hit it, and, with a downcast look, he with.
.drew himself from further competition,

and hastened to disappear from the as.
sembly, as if fearful of being recognized.
The green chasseur next advanced, and
his ball, a second time, struck the popin-
jay. All shouted’; and from the out-
skirts of the assembly arose a cry of,
“ The good old cause for ever!”

- While the dignitaries bent their brow.s
at these exulting shouts of the disaffect-
ed, the young Lord Evandale advanced
again to the hazard, and again was suc-
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_ cessful. The shouts and congratulations:
of the well-affected and aristocratical part-
of the audience attended his success, but:
still a subsequent trial of skill remained.
The green marksman, as if determined
to bring the affair to a decision, took. his
horse from a person who held him, having.
previously looked carefully to the securi-
ty of his girths and the fitting of his:
saddle, vaulted on his back, and motion-
ing with his 'hand for the by-standers to-
make way, set spurs, passed the place from
which he was to fire at a gallop, and, as:
he P,assed, threw up the reins, turned side-
ways upon his saddle, discharged his cara-
bine, and brought down the popinjay.
Lord Evandale imitated his example, ale
though many around him said it was an
innovation on the established practice, -
which he was not obliged to follow. But
his ‘skill was not so perfect, or his horse
was not so.well trained. The. animal.
swerved at the moment his. master fired, .
and the ball missed the popinjay. Those.
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who had been surprised by the address of
the green marksman Were now equally
pleased by his courtesy: He disclammed all
merit from the last shot, and preposed to
his antagonist that it skrould not be count-
ed as a hit, and that they shou}ld renew
- the contest on foot. :

““ I would prefer horseback if I had a
horse as well bitted, and, probably, as well
broken to the exercise as yours,” said the
young Lord, addressing his antagonist.

- “Will you do me the honour to use.
kim for the mext trial, on cendition you .

will lend me yours?” said the young gen-
tleman. _ ‘
Lord Evandale was ashamed to accept
this courtesy, as conscious how much it
would diminish the value of victory ; and
yet unable to suppress his wish to redeem
his reputation as a marksman, he added,
- ¢ that although he renounced all preten-
sions to the honour of the day,” (which he

said somewhat scornfully,) ¢ yet, if the.

victor had no particular objection, he
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would willingly embrace-his abliging offer;
and change horses with him for the pur-
pose of trying a shet for love.”

As he said so, he looked boldly towards
Miss Betlenden, and tradition says, that
" the eyes of the young tirailleur travelled,
though' more covertly, in the same direcs
‘tion. The young Lord’s last trial was as
unsuccessful as the former, and it was
with difficulty that he preserved the tone
of scornful indifference which he had hi-
therto assuthed. But, conscious of the ri-
dicule which attaches itself to the resent.
ment of a losing party, he returned to his
sntagonist the horse on which he had
made his last unsuccessful attempt, and re-
ceived back his own ; giving, at the same
time, thanks to his competitor, who, he
said, had re-estahlished his favourite horse.
in his good opinion, for he had been in
great danger of transferring to the poor
nag the blame of am inferiority which
every one, as well as himself, must now
be satisfied remained with the rider. Ha-
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ving made this speech in a tone in which
mortification assumed the veil of indif-
ference, he mounted his horse and rode off
‘the ground. ' ‘ '

As is the usual way of the world, the

- applause and attention even of those whose

wishes had favoured Lord Evandale, were,
upon his decisive discomfiture, transfer-
red to his triumphant rival. o
. “Who is he? what is his name?” ran
from mouth to mouth among the gentry
who were present, to few of whom he was
personally known. His style and title
having soon transpired, and being within
that class whom a great man might notice
. without derogation, four of the Duke’s
friends, ‘'with the obedient ‘start which
poor Malvolio ascribes to his imaginary
retinue, made out to lead the victor to his
presence. As they conducted him in tri-
umph thiough the crowd of spectators, and
stunned him at the same time with their
compliments on his success, he chanced to
pass, or rather to be led, immediately in
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front of Lady Margareét and her ‘grande

daughter. The Captain of the popinjay -
and Miss Bellenden coloured like crimson,
as the latter returned, with embarrassed
courtesy, the low inclination which the
victor made even to the saddle-bow in
passing her.

“ So you know that young. person P”
said Lady Margaret.

¢« [—I—have seen him, Madam, at my
unclée’s, and—and elsewhere occasionally,”
stamniered Miss Edith Bellenden.

“ I heas them say around me,” said
Lady Margaret,  thattheyoung apark is
the nephew of:old Miluwood.” 3

“ The son of the late Colonel Morton of
Milnwood, who commanded a regiment of
horse with great courage at Dunbar.and
Inverkeithing,” said a gentleman who saté
on horseback beside Lady Margaret. -

“ Ay, and who, before that, fought for-
the Covenanters both at Maiston-Moorand .
Philiphaugh,” said Lady Margaret, sighing
as she pronounced the last fatal words;

' c 2
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which her husband’s death gave her such
sad reason to remember.

* Your ladyship’s memory is just,” sald

the gentleman, smiling; * but it were well
all that were forgot now.’ :
. He ought to remember it, Gnlberts-
cleugh,” returned Lady Margaret, « and-
dispense with intruding-himself into the
company of those to whem his name must
bring unpleasing recollections.” .

‘ You forget, my dear lady,” said her-
nomenclator, ¢ that the young gentleman:
comes here to discharge suit and service
in name of his-uncle. I would every estate
in the country sent out as pretty a fel-
low.” :
¢ His \mcle, as well as his umqublle
father, is a round-head, I presume,” said.
Lady Margaret. ;. S
- “He is an old miser,” said Gilbertse.
cleugh, “ with whom a broad piece would
at any time weigh down political opinions,
and, therefore, although probably some-
what against the grain, he sends the young:
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gentleman to attend the musters to. save
pecuniary pains and penalties. As for the -
test, -1 supposé the youngster is happy
enough to escape here for a day from the’
dulness of the old house at Milawoed,
awhere he sees nobody but his hypochon-
driac uncle and the favourite housekeeper.”
~ #.Do you know how many men and
horse the lands of Milnwood are rated
at?” said. the old lady, continuing her en-
quiry. ‘
- % Two hoxsemen with complete -har-
‘ness,” answered Gilbertscleugh. )
* Our land,” said Lady Margaret, draw-
dng herself up with dignity, -‘ has always -
furnished to the muster eight men, cousin
«Gilbertscleugh, and often a voluntary aid
of thrice the mumber.. I remember his--
sacred Majesty King Cbarles, when. he
took his disjune at Tllhetudlem, was parti-
«ular in enquiring” ‘
“ I see.the Duke.s carriage in motwn,"~
~ said Gilbertscleugh; partaking at the mo-

(I
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ment an alarm common to all Lady Mar-
garet’s friends, when she touched upon
the topic of the royal visit at the family=
:mansion,—* I see the Duke’s carriage in
motion ; I presume your ladyship will
take your right of rank in leaving the
‘field. May I be permitted to convey your
Jadyship "and Miss Bellenden home ?—
~ Parties of the wild whigs have been abroad,
and are said to insult and disarm the well-
affected who travel in small numbers.”

. “ We thank. you, cousin Gilberts-
“cleugh,” said Lady Margaret ; “ but, as we
-shall have the escort of my own people, 1
trust we have less need than others to be
troublesome to our friends. Will you have
the goodness to order Harrison to bring
up our people somewhat briskly ; he rides

them towards us as if, he were leading a
funeral procession.” )

The gentleman in attendance commu-
nicated his lady’s orders to the trusty
steward. _

11
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Honest Harrison had his own reasons
for doubting the prudence of this com-
mand; but, once issued and received,
there was a necessity for obeying it. He
set off, therefore, at a hand gallop, follow-
ed by the butler, in such a miliﬁry atti-
tude as became one who had served under
Montrose, and with a look of defiance
réndered sterner and fiercer by the inspi-
ring fumes of a gill of brandy, which he.
‘had snatched a moment to belt to the
king’s health and confusion to the Cove-
nant, during the intervals of military duty.
Unbappily this potent refreshment wiped
away from the tablets of his memory the
necessity of paying some attention to the
distresses and difficulties of his rear file,
‘Goose Gibbie. No sooner had the horses
struck a -canter than-ibbie’s jack-boots,
which the poor boy’s legs were incapable
of steadying, began to play alternately
agai‘nst the horse’s flanks, and being arme
' ed with long-rowelled spurs, overcame the -
patience of .the animal, which bounced
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and plunged whlle poor Gibbie’s entrea-

ties for aid never reached the ears of the
" too heedless butler, being drowned, partly

in. the concave of the steel cap in which

his head was immersed, and partly in the

martial tuneof the Gallant Graemes, which

Mr Gudyill whistled with all his power .
of lungs.

The upshot was, that the steed speedl-
1y took the matter into his own hands,
and having gambolled hither and thither
to the great amusement of all specta-
tors, set off at full speed towards the
huge family-coach already described. Gib-
bie’s pike, escaping from its sling, had
fallen to a level direction across his hands,
~ which, I grieve to say, were seeking dis-
honourable safety in as strong a grasp of
the mane as their muscles could manage. -
His casque, too, had slipped complete-
ly over his face, so that he saw as little
in front as he did. in rear. Indeed, if
he could, it would have availed him little
in the circun_u—&anws; for his horse, as if
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in league with the disaffected, ran full tilt
towards the solemn equipage of the Duke,
which the projecting lance threatened to
perforate from window to window, at the
risk of transfixing as many in its passage
as the celebrated thrust of Orlando, which,
according to the Italian epic post, broache
ed as many Moors as a Frenchman spits
frogs. ,

'On beholding the bent of this misdirect-
ed career, a panic shout of mingled terror
and wrath was set up by the whole equi-
page, insides and outsides, at once, which
had the blessed effect of averting the threat-
ened misfortune. The capricious horse of
Goose Gibbie was terrified by the noise,
and, stumbling as he turned short round,
kicked and plunged violently so soon as he
recovered. The jack-boots, the original
cause of the disaster, maintaining the re-
putation they had acquired when worn by
better cavaliers, answered every plunge
by a fresh prick of the spurs, and, by their
ponderous weight, kept their place in the
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stirrups. Not so Goose Gibbie, who
~ was fairly spurned out of those wide and
ponderous greaves, and precipitated over
the horse’s head, to the infinite amuse~ -
. ment of all the spectators, His lance and
helmet had forsaken him in his fall, and,
for. the completion of .his disgrace, Lady
- Margaret Bellenden, not perfectly aware .
that it was one of her warriors who was
furnishing so much entertainment, came
up in time to see her diminutive man-at-
arms stripped of his lion’s hide, of the buff
coat, that is, in which he was muffled.

As she had not been made acquainted.
with this metamorphosis, and could not
even guess its cause, her surprise and re-
sentment were extreme, nor were they
much modified by the excuses and expla-
nations of her steward and butler. She
made a hasty retreat homewards, extreme-
ly indignant at the shouts and laughter of
the company, and much disposed to vent
her displeasure ‘on the refractory agricul-
turist whose place Goose Gibbie had so
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unhappily supplied. The greater part of
the gentry now dispersed, the whimsi-
cal misfortune which had befallen the gens
d’armerie of Tillietudlem furnishing them-
with huge entertainment on their road
homeward. The horsemen also, in little
parties, as their road lay together, diver-
ged from the place of rendezvous, except-
ing such as, having tried their dexterity at
.the popinjay, were, by ancient custom,
.obliged to partake of a grace-cup with
their captain before their departure,
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CHAPTER 1V.

At fairs he play’d before the spearmen,
And gaily graithed in their gear then,
Steel bonnets, pikes, and swords shone clear then
As ony bead;
Now wha sall play before sic wier-men,
Since Habbie’s dead ?
Elegy on Habbie Simson.

Tue cavalcade of horsemen on their road
to the little borough-town were preceded
by Niel Blane, the town-piper, mounted on
his white galloway, armed with his dirk
and broad-sword, and bearing a chanter
streaming with as many ribbons as would
deck out six country belles for a fair or
preaching. Niel, a clean, tight, well-tim-
bered, long-winded fellow, had gained the
official situation of town-piper of by
his merit, with all the emoluments there-
of ; namely, the Piper’s Croft, as it is still
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called, a field of about an acre in extent,
five merks and a new livery-coat of the

- town’s colours, yearly; some hopes of a
dollar apon the day of the election of magi-
strates, providing the provest was able and
willing to afford such a gratuity; and the
privilege of paying, at all the respectahle_
houses in the neighbourhood, an annual’vi-
sitatspring-time, to rejoice theirhearts with
his music, to comfort his own with their ale
and brandy, and to beg from cach a modi-
cum of seed-corn,

In addition to these inestimable advan-
tages, Niel’s personal, or professional, ac+
complishments, won the heart of a jolly wi«
dow, who then kept the principal changes.
house in the borough. Her former hus-
band having been a strict presbyterian of
such note that he usually went among his
sect by the name of Gaius the publican,

‘miany of the more rigid were scandalized
by the profession of the successor whom
his relict had chosea fora second help-mate..
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As the browst (or brewing) of the Howff
" retained, nevertheless, its unrivalled repu-
tation, most..of. the ald customers conti-
nued to give it a preference. The charac-
ter of the new landlord, indeed, was of that
accommodating kind, which enabled him,
by close attention to thehelm, to keep his
littlevessel pretty steady amid the contend-
ing .tides of faction. .He was a good-hu-

moured, shrewd, selfish sort of fellow, in-

different alike to-the dispntes about church
and state, and only anxious to secure the
good-will of: customers of every descrip-
tion. But' his character, as well as the

‘state of. the country, will be best under-

_stood by giving. the reader an.account of
the instructions. which he issued to-his
daughter, a girl about eighteen, whom he
was initiating in those cares which had
‘bcen faithfully discharged by his wife, un-
til about six months before our story com«
mences, when the honest woman had been
carried to the kirk-yard..
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Jenny,” said Niel Blane, as the girl as- -
sisted to disencumber him of his bagpipes,
¢ this is the first day that you are to take
the place of your worthy mother in attend-
ing to the public; a douce woman she
was, civil to the customers, and had a:gude
name wi' whig ‘and tory, baith up the
street and down the street. It will be
hard for you to fill her place, especially on
sic a thrang day as this, but Heaven’s will
maun be obeyed.—Jenny, whatever Miln- .
wood ca’s for be sure he maun hae’t, for
he’s the Captain o’ the Popinjay, and auld
customs maun be supported-; if he canna
pay the lawing himsel, as I ken he’s keep- .
it unco short by the head, I’ll find a way
to shame it out o’ his uncle.—~The curate
is playing at dice wi’ Cornet Graham. Be
eident and civil to them baith—clergy and
captains.can gi'e an unco deal o’ fash in’
thae times, where they take an ill-will.— .
The drageons will be crying for ale, and
they winna want it, and mauna want it—
they are unruly chields, but they pay ane
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“some gate or other. 1 gat the humle-cow,
that's the best in the byre, frae black
Frank Inglis and Serjeant Bothwel, for ten

~ pund Scots, and they drank out the pncc
at ae downsitting.”

. % But father,” mterrupted Jenny, “ they
say the twa reiving 'loons drave the cow
frae the gudewife o’ Bell’s-moor, just be-
cause she gaed to hear a ﬁeldapxachmg
ae Sabbath afternoon.”

- “ Whisht ! ye silly taupie,” sald her fap -

ther, “ we have naething to do how they
come by the bestial they sell—be that
atween . them and - their consciences.—
-Aweel—Take notice, Jenny, of that.dour,
stour-looking .carle that sits by the cheek
©’ the ingle, and turas his back .on a2’ men.
He looks like.ane o’ithe hill-folk, for I saw
him start awee when he saw the red coats,
and I jalouse he wad hae liked to hae rid-
den bye, but his horse (it’s a gude gelding)
was ower sair travailed ; he behoved to stop
whether he wad or ne. Serve him cannily,

- Jenny, and wi’ little din, and dinna bring -
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the sodgers on him by speering ony ques-
tions at him ; but let aa him hae a room to
himsel, they wad.say we were hiding him.
—For yoursel; Jenny, ye’ll be civil to a’ the
folk, and take nae heed o’ ony nonsense
and daffing the young lads may say tye.

Folk in the hostler ine maun pit up wi’

muckle. Your mother, zest her saul, could
pit up wi’ as muckle as maist women—but -
aff hands is fair play ; and if ony body be

uncivil ye may gi'e me a cry.~—Aweel,

~—when the malt begins to get aboon the

meal, they’ll begin to speak about govern-

meunt in kirk and state, and then, Jenny,

they are like to quarrel—let them be doing

—anger’s a drouthy passion, and the mair

‘'they dispuite, the mair ale they’ll drink ;

but ye were best serve them wi’ a pint of
the sma browst, it will heat them less, and

they’ll never ken the difference.”

‘ But, father,” said Jenny, ¢ if they
come to lounder ilk ither as they did last
time, suld na I cry on you ?” -

“ At no hand, Jenny; the redder gets»
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aye the warst lick in the fray. If the sod=
gers draw their swords, ye'll cry on the
corporal and the guard. If the countra
folk tak the tangs and poker, ye'll cry on
the baillie and town-officers.” -But in nae
event cry on me, for I am wearied wi’
doudling the bag o’ wind a’ day, and I
.am gaun to eat my dinner quietly in the
gpénce.—And, now I think on’t, the Laird
of Lickitup (that’s him that was the laird) -
was speering for sma’ drink and a saut
herring—gi’e him a pu’ be the sleeve, and
round into his'lug I wad be blyth o’ his
company to dine wi’ me; he was a gude
- customer anés in a day, and wants naething
but means to be a gude ane agane—he
likes drink as weel as e’er he did. And if
ye ken ony poor body o’ our acquaintance
that’s blate for want o’ siller, and has far
_to gang hame, ye needna stick to gi'e them
a waught o’ drink and a bannock~we’ll -
ne’er miss’t, and it looks creditable in a
house like ours. And now, hinny, gang
~awa), and serve the folk, but first bring me
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my ‘dipner and twa chappins o' yill and.
the mutchkin stoup o’ brandy,”

Having thws develved his whole cares
om Jenny qs prime minister, Niel Blsae -
and the dirdevant lajrd, .once his patron,
but now glad to be his trencher.compa-
nion, sate down to - enjoy themsealves far
the semainder of the. avening, remote from
the bustle of the public room. .

All in Jenny’s depattment was in full '
activity, The kunigltaof the popinjay re-
ceived and requited the hoapitable enter-
tainment of their ¢captain, who, though he
spaned the cup himself, topk care it should
go xomad :with due celerity among the
rest, whio might inot-have otherwise deem.
ed themselves Jandsomely tredted: Their
mumbers melied away by degrees, and
weie at.dength diminished to.four ar five,
who began to. talk of breaking up their
pavty. At another :table, at some dis.
tance, sat:two of thedmgoons wham, Niel
Blane had msnsiondd, auaezmnt anda pn-,

VOLJIL, . B o
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vate in. Claverhouse’s regiment of life-
guards. Even the non-commissioned offi-
cers and privates in these corps were not
considered as’ ordinary mercenaries, but
rather approached to the rank ‘of the
French mousquetairs, being regarded in
. the light of cadets, who performed the

" duties of rank-and-file with the prospect
of obtaining- commissions-in case of dis-
tinguishing themseélves. ' '

" Many young men of good families
" were to be found in the ranks, a circum-
stance' which added to the pride and self-
- consequence of these troops. A remark-
~ able instance of this occurred in -the per-
son of the mon-commissioned officer in
question. His real name was Francis Stu~
art, but he was universally known by the
appellation of Bothwell, being lineally de-
scended from the last Earl of that name ;
not the infamous lover. of the unfortunate
Queen Mary, but Francis' Stuart, Earl of
Bothwell, whose turbulence and repeated
conspiracies embarrassed the early part of
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James Sixth’s reign, and who at length
died in exile in great poverty. The son.
of this earl had sued to Charles I. for
the restitution of part of his father’s for-
feited estates, but the grasp of the nobles
to whom they had been allotted was too
tenadcious to be unclenched. The break-
ing out of the civil wars utterly ruined
him, by intercepting a small pension which
Charles I. had allowed him, and he died
in the utmost indigence. His son, after
having served as a soldier abroad and in-
Britain, and passed through several vicis-
situdes of fortune, was fain to content
himself with the situation of a non-com-
missioned officer in the life-guards, al-
though lineally descended from the royal -
family, the father of the forfeited Earl of
" Bothwell having been a natural son of
James V1.  Great personal strength, and
dexterity in the use of his arms, as well
as the remarkable circumstances of his
descent, had recommended this man to
the attention of his officers. . But he par-
took in a great degree of the licentious
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~ mess and oppressive disposition, which
the habit .of acting zs agehts for gos
-vérninent in levying finks, exacting free
‘quarters, and otherwise oppressing thie
presbytetiah recusants, had rendered tod
general among these soldiers. They were
so much #ccustomed to thest missioms,
that they conceived themselves at liberty
to commit all manner of licenee with impu-
nity, as if totally éx